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Hums. Oman, arc thou Lunaties ? Haft thou no vn- 
derftandings for thy Cafes, & the numbers of the Gen¬ 
ders? Thou art as foolifh Chnftian creatures, as I would 
defines. 

c JMi.Page. Pre’thee hold thy peace. 

£h. Shew me now declenfions of your 

Pronounes. 

IP'ilt. Fcrfooth, I haue forgot. 

Bn. It is f£ui y que> quod ; if you forget your Qutes f 
your QneSy^A your Quods yyow muft be preeches: Goe 
your waies and play, go. 

2tf.Aig.He is a better fcholler then I; thought he was. 
Ett . He is a good fprag-memory:Farewcl Mis.Page. 
Mif Page. Adieu good Sir Hugh: 

Get you home boy, Come weftay too long. Exeunt . 


Seen a Secunda. 


Enter Falftoffe y Mi ft .Ford. Mift . Page> Seruant s,Ford y 
P agefiaius yEnans \ Shallow. 

Ed. Mi. Ford , Your forrow hath eaten vp my fuffe- 
rsnee.; I fee you are obfequious in your loue, and I pro- 
feffercquitall to a haires bredth, notonely Mift. Ford , 
in the fimple office of loue, but in all the accuftrenicnt, 
complement and ceremony of it; But are you fure of 
your husband now ? 

Mif Ford. Hce’s a birding(fwcet Sir Iohn.) 

Mif Page. Whathoa,goffip Ford : what hoa. 

CMifFord . Step into th’chamber, Sir Iohn. < 

Mif. Page. How now (fwcete heart) whofc at home 
befidesyour felfe ? 

Mif Ford Why none but mine owne people. 

Mif Page. Indeed ? 

AlifFord. No certainly : Speake louder. 

Mift. Pag, Truly,I am fo glad vow haue no body here. 

UMift.Ford. Why £ 

Mif Page. Why woman, your husband is in his oldc 
lines againe: he fa takes on yonder with my husband/o 
railesagainft all married mankinde fo curfcs all Ettes 
daughters,ofwhat complexion foeuer ;andfo buffettes 
himfelfe on the for-hcad : crying peere-out, peere-out, 
that any madnefle I eueryet beheld, feem’d but tame- 
neffe, ciuility, and patience to this his diftemper he is in 
now : I am glad the fat Knight is not heere, 

Mift-ford. Why, do's he talke of him? 

Mtft.Page. Of none but him,and fwearcs he was ca- 
ried out thelaft time hce 1 earch’d for him, in a Basket: 
Protefts to my husband he is now hecre, & hath drawne 
him and the reft of their company from their fport, to 
make another experiment of his fufpition: But I am glad 
th$Knight is not heere ; now he fhall fee his owne foo* 
lerie. 

Mift.Ford. How neere is he Miftris Pa gel 
Mift.Vag. Hard by,at ftreet end ; he wii be here anon. 
Mift.Ford. I amvndone,the Knight is heere. 

Mift.Vage . Why then you are vtterly fham’d,& hee’s 
but a dead man. What a woman are you ? Away with 
him, away with him • Better fhame,th dn mtirther. 

Mift.Ford. Which way fhould he go?How ftiouldl 
beftow him ? Shall I put him into the basket againe ? 

Fd. No, He come no more fch Basket: 

May I not go out ere he come ? 


LMifi.Page. Alas: three of bfc. Fords brothers v^TT'l 
the doore with Piftols, that none fhall iffue out : 0 th 
wile you might flip away ere hec came: But 
you heere i rna Ke 

Fal. WJrat fhall I do ? lie- creepe vp into the chirm 
Mtfi.Ford. There they alwaies vfe to difeharge rk^‘ 
Birding-peeces: creepe into the Kill-hole. b ncit 
Fal. Where is it f 

"Mitt.Ford, He will feeke there on my word • N P „ f u 
Prefle, Coffer, Cheft, Trunke, Well, Vault,but hch^k 
an abftradl for the remembrance of fuch places and Pn 
eothemby his Note : There is no hiding youinth, 

Fal. He go out then. 

C Mtfi.Ford . Ifyougoe out in your owne fcmblant. 
you die Sit Iohn, vnleffeyou go out difguis’d. 

Mift. Ford. How might we difguife him f 

AfiTl.Page. Alas the day I knownot.thereisnowo. 
mans gowne bigge enough for him: otherwiiehemielii 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchiefe, and foefcap. ' 

“" 8 ‘ 

Mift. Ford. My Maids Aunt the fat woman oi’Brak 
fordy has a gowne abouc. 

Wft. Page. On my word it will ferue him: fhce’s as 
big as he is: and there’s her thrum’d hat,and her muffle, 
too: run vp Sir Iohn* 

Mift.Ford. Go,go,fweetSir Iohn: Mtfirils Page and 
I will looke forne linnen for your head. 

Mift.Page. Quicke,quicke, wee’le come dreffeyou 
ftraight: put on the.gowne the while. 

Mift.Ford. I would my husband would mcctc him 
in this ftiape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brain- 
ford $ he fweares file’s a witch, forbad her my houfe and 
haththreatned tobeatc her. 

Mift.Page. Heaucn guide him to thy husbands cud. 
gell: and the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards. 

Mft.Ford. But is my husband comming ? 

Mift.Page. I in good fadneffeis he, and talkesof the 
basket too, howfocuer he hath had intelligence. 

Mift. Ford. Wee 1 ! try that: for He appoint my men to 
carry the basket againe, to meete him at the doore with 
it,as they did laft time. 

Mift .Page. Nay, but hee’l be heere prefently ilct’s go 
drefle him like the witch of Brainford. 

Mift. Ford. lie firft dire# direct my men, what they 
lhall doe with the basket: Goe vp, lie bring linnen for 
him ftraight. 

MtftPage. Hang him difhoneft Varlet, 

We cannot milufe enough: 

Well lcaue a proofc by that which we will doc, 

Wiues may be merry, and yet honeft too ; 

We do not aSe that often, ieft, and laugh, 

Tis old,but true, Still Swine eats all thedraugh. 

Mift.Ford. Go Sirs, take the basket againe on your 
fhoulders: your Mafter is hard at doore : ifhec bid you 
fet it downe,obey him: quickly, difpatch. 
iSer . Come, come,take it vp. 
a Ser. Pray heauen it be not full of Knight againe. 
i Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare fo much lead. 
Ford. I, but if it proue true (Mr. Page) haue youany 
way then to vnfoole me againe. Setdownc the basket 
villaineifome body call my wife: Youth in a basket: 
Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there’s a knot: a gin,a packe, 
a confpiracie againft me: Now lhall the diuel be ffianfd, 
What wife I fay: Come, come forth: behold what ho 


neft 


© 2002 Octavo For research use only. All rights reserved. 


Ehe Mtny fFwes of Windjor. 



neft doathes you fend forth to bleaching. 

page. Why, this paffes M. Ford: you arc not to goe 

loofc any longer, you muftbepinmon d. 

Stuns. Why, this is Lunaticks: this is madde, as a 


^Skauf Indeed M. Ford, thi is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir, come hither Miftris Fora, Mi- 
ftris Ford , the honeft woman, the modeft wife,the vertu- 
ous creature, that hath the iealious foole toffier husband: 
I fufpe(ft without caufe (Miftris)do I ? 

Mift Ford. Heauen be my witneffe you doe, ft you 






firrah. 

pane. This pailes. 

Mift.Ford. Are you not afliam*d,kt the cloths alone. 
Ford. I fhall finde you anon. 

Etta. Tis vnrcafonablejwill you take vp your wiues 


doathes? Come, away* 

Ford. Empty the basket I fay. 

M* Ford. Why man, why? 

Ford. Mafter Page y as I am a man, therewasonecon- 
uay’d 1 out of my houfe yefterday in this basket : why 
may not he be there againe, in my houfe I am fure he is: 
my Intelligence is true, my lealoufie is reafonablc, pluck 
me outa-1 the linnen. 

Mift.Ford. If you find a man there, he (hall dye a Fleas 


death. 

Page. Heeds no man. 

Shat . By my fidelity this is not wellM*.F<?rJ: This 


wrongs you. 

Euans . you muft pray, and not follow the 

imaginations ofyouc owne heart: this is iealoufies. 

Ford. Wel^hcc’s not heere I feeke for. 

Page. No, nor no where elfe but in your braine. 

Ford. Helpe to fearch my houfe this one timeiifl find 
not what I feeke, fhew no colour for my extremity: Let 
me for euer be your Table-fport: Let them fay ofme,|as 
iealous as Ford, that fearch’d a hollow Wall-nut for his 
wiues Lcmman. Satisfie me oncemorc,once more ferch 
with me. 

M. Ford. What hoa (Miftris Pagef) come you and 
the old woman downe :i my husband will come inco the 
Chamber. 

Ford. Old woman? what old womans that? 

711.Ford. Why it is my maids Aunt of Brainford* 

Ford. A wicch,a Queane, an olde convening queane: 
Haue I not forbid her my houfe. She comes of errands 
do 3 s fhe ^ Wc are fimple men, wee doe not know what’s 
brought to pafle vnder the profeffion ofFortune-cclling. 
She workes by Charmes, by Spels, by th’Figure,& fuch 
dawbry as this is, beyond our Element: wee know no¬ 
thing. Come downe you Witch, you Hagge you,come 
downe I fay. 

Mift.Ford.ft Jay, good fwcet husband, good Gentle¬ 
men, let him ftrike the old woman; 

Trlift.Page. Come mother Prat, Come giuemeyour 
hand. 


Ford. lie Vrat* her: Out of my doore, you Witch, 
you Ragge, you Baggage, you Poulcac, you Runnion, 
out, out: lie coniure you, lie fortune-tell you. 

Mift.Page. Are you notaffianfd? 

I thinkeyou haue kill’d the poore woman. 

CMift.Ford . Nay he will doit, ’tis a goodly credite 
for ydu. ® * 


Ford. Hang her witch. 



Ena. By yea ; and no, I thinke the o man is a witch in- 
1 deede; Hike nbt when a o’man has a great peard; ITpic 

a great peard vnder his muffler. 

Ford. Will you foiiow Gentlemen,! befeech vou fol- 
low : fee but the iflue of my iealoufie : If I cry out thus 
vpon no traile, neuer truftmc when I open againe. 

Page. Let s obey his humour a little further: 

Come Gentlemen. 

Mift.Page. Truft me he beate him moft pittifully. 
"Mift.Ford. Nay by th’Mafle that he did not: he beate 
him moft vnpittifully, me thought. 

Mift.Page, lie haue the cudgcll hallow’d, and hung 
ore the Altar, it hath done meritorious feruicc. 

Mift.Ford. What thinke you ? May we with the war¬ 
rant of woman-hood, and the witneffe of a good confci- 
encc t purfue him with any further rcuenge > 

M.Page . The fpirit ofwantonnefle is ffire fear’d out 
ofhim, ft the diuell haue himnoc in fee.fimple, with 
fine and recouery, he will neuer (I thinke) in the way of 
vvaftc, attempt vs againe. 

Mift.Ford . Shall we tell our husbands how wee haue 

feru’clhim? 

Mift.Page 4 Yes, by allmeanes; ifitbebut to ferape 
the figures out ofy our husbands braines: if they can find 
in their hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat Knight (hall be i 
any further afflicted, wee two will ftill bee the mini- 
fters. 

'Mift.Ford. lie warrant, they’! haue him publiquely 
mam’d, and me thinkes chere would be no period to the 
ieftffliould he not bepublikely fflam'd. 

m fi- p *£ e - Come, to the Forge with it, then fflape it: 

I would not haue things coole. Sxeunt 


Seem Tertia . 


Enter Floft and Bardolfe. 

'Bar. Sir, the Germane defires to haue three of your 
horfes: the Duke himfelfe will be to morrow at Court, 
and they are going to meet him. 

Hofi. What Duke fhould that be comes fofecretly? 
I heare not ofhim in the Court: let mee fpeake with the 
Gentlemen, they fpeake Englifh? 

’Bar. J Sir? lie call him to you. 

Hofi. They fhall haue my horfes, but lie make them 
pay: He fauce them, they haue had my houfes a week at 
commaund : T haue turn’d away my other guefts, they 
muft come off, lie fawce them, come. Exeunt 


Seem Quart a. 


Enter Page, Ford, TrUfiris Page, CWiftris 
Ford , and Euans. 

£ua. Fis one of the beft diferetions of a o’man as e- 
ucr I did looke vpon. 

Page. And did he fend you both thefe Letters at an 
inftant ? 

Mift.Page. Within a quarter of an houre. 

Ford. Pardon me (wife) henceforth do what ^ wilt; 
I rather will fufpea the Sunne with gold,* 

Then thee with wantonnes: Now doth thy honor ftand 
— - - _(In 
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